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Astute Answers 1 


This is Amartyaa again, Satyam’s guardian angel. Seeing how 
well my recent memoirs have been received, I decided to 
delve deeper into the files that I still maintain on Satyam and 
share some more inspirational material. While researching 
his records, I happened to have a casual conversation with 
Aniketaa, Swami Niranjan’s guardian angel, over a cup of tea 
at the Café Andromeda, where I began relating an endearing 
incident from Satyam's life. 

Satyam had just landed in Australia for an extensiv 
tour of the country when he was cornered by an over 
inquisitive press reporter. News of Satyam’s name and fame 


had reached this reporter and he attributed it to the siddhis, 
miraculous powers, that Satyam must have acquired. So he 
kept on pestering Satyam to reveal which siddhis he had, 
while Satyam on his part kept insisting he had none. Finally 
Satyam put the ball back in the reporter's court with the terse 
comment, “Fine, you name a siddhi and I will answer with a 
s or no, whether I have it or not.” 

‘Thus began an amusing tennis match between the two. 
zan you fly in the air?” the reporter served the opening shot. 

“No,” was Satyam's monosyllabic response. 

“Can you walk on water? 

“No. 

“Can you see the futur 

“No. 

This one-sided exchange went on in this vein for some 
time, until the exasperated reporter finally asked, “Please tell 
me yourself what siddhi you have?” 

“The only siddhi I have is the ability to stand on my own 
two feet,” came Satyam’s pithy reply. 
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‘What an astute answer! med Aniketaa in wonder. 

“Indeed it was. Besides putting the press reporter in his 
place, it also sends a succinct hint to all sadhakas about the 
true aim of sadhana and spiritual life, and a subtle warning 
as well about the pitfalls of running after siddhis.” 

“You must be having heaps of such wonderful answers in 
your files on Satyam, Amartyaa. I'd love to hear some more, 
remarked Aniketaa. 

That remark of hers set the stage for my present project. 
Looking back at Satyam’s life, I realized that one thing that 
impressed me all along was Satyam’s ability to answer all 
kinds of questions, simple or shrewd, plain or puzzling, in 
a most assured and astute manner. His answers were like 
gusts of wind that drove away any clouds of confusion and 
doubt lurking in the hearts of his questioners. His incisive 
responses were like rays of the rising sun that caused the 
lotuses of wisdom and discrimination to bloom in the 
mind-lakes of his listeners. And his witty replies were like 
whirlpools that confounded any insincere, pretentious 
questioner who was more interested in verbal wizardry and 
academic sophistry than genuine spiritual enquiry. So this 
time around, I decided to compile and present all such gems 
that I could find. 


A mala matter 

Let me begin with an innocuous question posed by Swami 
Niranjan when he was a little boy in Satyam’s ashram. 
He had just received his mantra initiation and in boyish 
exuberance, he would quickly finish japa of his designated 
count of one mala. But looking around, he would see the 
older sannyasins rolling away the beads of their rosaries for 
long pe to be another instance 
of ‘the more the merrier’ he went up to Satyam and asked, 
“Swamiji, can you increase the number of malas for my 


iods. Thinking mantra malas 


then said, “Yes, of course. I can ask you to do five malas, or if 


you like ten malas. But tell me 
one thing first. Are you aware 
of each and every mantra that 
you repeat with each bead of 
your mala? 

Niranjan was a trifle taken 
aback by this counter question 
from his guru. As he reflected 
a little, he realized the answer 
was a clear no and he said as 
much. 

“Well then, first you must 
reach that stage of awarenes 
then come to me and I will 
increase the number of malas 
straightaway 

Through one little practical instruction, Satyam 
imparted to young Niranjan what hours of lectures or self- 
study would not have. He gave him a complete picture of 
the state of mind, awareness and concentration that needs 
to be developed for the practice of japa. As for Swami 
Niranjan, to this day he says with disarming candor that 
he is still on that one mala. He may have perfected his 
mantra concentration till the hundredth bead, but beyond 
that it is still a challenge, a goal still to be realized, a 
degree of concentration to be perfected even more. What 
a remarkable way of training Satyam had for Niranjan, his 
manas putra and most worthy successor! 


Manas putra musings 
Speaking of manas putra, here is a question that Swami 
Satsangi put to Satyam and the answer that she received, in 
her own words 


When I first went to Munger I was given the duty to 
read all the scriptures. Each day, armed with Puranas, 
Upanishads, Vedas, Yoga Samhitas, Brahma Sutras, 


the Bhagavad Gita, sitting in the peaceful sanctity of 
Gurudev's kutir, I began devouring them all. Each 
evening, Sri Swamiji would ask me what I had read 
and, from a layperson’s point of view, I used to tell him 
what had fired my imagination. 

One day I came across the term ‘manas putra’ and 
I became curious as I had never before even conceived 
the idea that anyone could be born through the power 
of the mind. Yet the Puranas and all scriptural texts 
refer to this term. In fact, the entire lineage of rishis 
who we revere as our ancestors are the manas putras of 
Brahma. The Bhagvatam lists them as the jnana 
Sanak, Sanandan, Sanatan and Sanat Kumar, 
as Sanakadi, and the bhakta rishi, Narada. Then it 
goes on to list the ten highly evolved maharishi: 
Marichi, Atri, Angira, Pulastya, Pulaha, Kratu, Bhrigu, 
Vasishtha, Daksha and Narada. The Brahma Vaivarta 
Purana lists more names and goes on to say that 
Brahma mentally conceived Swayambhu Manu and 
Shataroopa. Not being entirely convinced that it was 


possible to create a being through the mind, that 
evening I raised the question to Gurudev. 

He replied, “Yes, I too have a manas putra. His 
name is Niranjan. At present he is in America. He is 
my mind-conceived child. His parents, Dharmashakti 
and Satyabrat who were childless, and also told by 
doctors that they could never have a child, asked me 
to bless them with a child. I infused divine energy in 
them and a month later, Dharmashakti, who had even 
crossed the child-bearing age, had conceived.” 

Amazed, I asked further, “How does that make 
him your manas putra? Many sadhus and saints bless 
childless couples. Many such couples go to tirthas and 


take vows, and they are blessed with a child. So what is 
the difference between a manas putra and a child born 
with the blessings of a saint?” 

Gurudev said, “The difference is that 1 not only 
blessed them to have a child, but I also invoked a 
special divine soul to enter that new life that was being 
nurtured. With my mental powers, and the mantras 
which I had perfected, I invited a divine soul of my 
choice to take birth through them. Even before he was 
conceived I had named him Niranjan and declared 
that he would be my successor. He is born with a divine 
mandate for a divine purpose. Niranjan and I are two 
bodies with one soul!” 


That short, inspiring answer infused Swami Satsangi with 
great faith, conviction and belief in the immense and 
miraculous powers of the Divine, and that faith has stayed with 
her to this day, evolving and growing with each passing day 


Argument over Advaita 
In October 1953, Satyam had gone to Gujarat to attend an 
eye camp organized in the town of Patan. Ratilal Shah, the 
organizer of the eye camp, relates how Satyam cleared one 
of his long-standing intellectual doubts and paved the way 
for progress on the spiritual path: 


Swami Satyananda had come to participate in the 
Patan eye camp. He stayed for ten days and I benefited 
a lot from his company. He would deliver satsangs in 
the mornings and evenings. Every day before sunrise 
he would go towards the nearby jungle for a walk. 
Often I would accompany him and during these early 
morning conversations I would get a glimpse of the 
depth and maturity of his extraordinary personality. 

Once the subject turned 
to Advaita Vedanta, the 
monistic philosophy, and 
on account of my rather 
prejudiced opinions on 
the matter, I began 
hotly discussing with 
Swamiji. Presenting what 
I believed to be forceful 
and convincing arguments, 
1 emphatically declared 
that the monistic doctrine 
could never be proven or 
established and finally 
asked in a somewhat 
challenging tone, “Don’t 
you agree with me?” 


“I'm here for an entire week,” Swamiji remarked in 
a calm but serious tone. “Through logical arguments 
I can easily establish the validity of the monistic 
world-view. But this would be mere intellectual 
gymnastics. The real and practical meaning of monism 
is unconditional, selfless love. Loving each and every 
being of this creation gives birth to true monism. 
Seeing the entire animate-inanimate world through 
the lens of unity and moulding one’s life accordingly 
is the true message of monism. Try to understand and 
imbibe this subtle message. Leave the arguing for vain 
pandits and philosophers.” 


This novel interpretation of the monist philosophy greatly 
inspired the questioner who later confided, “I felt all the 
more reverence for Swamiji. If the whole world would 
understand and adopt this path of oneness and unity, there 
would be so much more peace and happiness everywhere.” 


Face it boldly! 


Once Swami Shankarananda, one of Satyam’s earliest 


disciples, got into a rather sticky situation. A certain 


irregularity had occurred in the finances of a school in 
Munger where he had been the principal and a police case 
was filed. Although he had left the school a while ago and 
was presently serving in Giridih, somehow his name also got 
dragged into the affair. 

Tt so happened that a yoga program had been organized 
in Giridih and Satyam had sent a sannyasin to conduct the 
program. Swami Shankarananda was taking care of all the 
organizational details of the program, but when he returned 
home after the first day's program, his children told him, 
“Such and such thing has happened in your previous school. 
The police is looking for you.” 

Swami Shankarananda was greatly disturbed and 
catching the first train he reached Munger and went straight 
to the ashram. He used to wear lots of rings on his fingers 
with various precious stones for propitiating different planets 
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and gaining protection and auspiciousness. When he finally 
got a chance to see Satyam, he began taking off the rings on 
his fingers one by one and laying them at his Guru's feet. 

“What are you doing?” Satyam asked. 

“All these stones and rings have failed me. Now, you are 
my only refuge.” 

“What happened?” 

Swami Shankaranada related the pertinent details of the 
affair and finally said, “Somehow my name has also been 
dragged into the case and the police is on the lookout for 
me. What should I do?” 

The answer that Satyam gave served as a mantra for 
Swami Shankarananda, which he remembered throughout 
his life. “If you have done something wrong,” said Satyam 
gravely, “then face it coolly; and if you have not done 
anything wrong, then face it boldly.” 

With that ‘mantra’ he went back to his town, got 
anticipatory bail from the court, and returned to his routine 
life. Relating this incident in his later days he would say, 
“What finally happened in that case, I don't know. No one 
ever troubled me, no one ever questioned me. Everything 


10 


settled smoothly on its own and more importantly, that 
‘mantra’ continued to guide me throughout the ups and 
downs of my life.” 


Managing my mother-in-law 
Krishna Deyi had her first darshan of Satyam in the seventies 
and soon she started accompanying him on yoga seminars 
and programs, where she would conduct Ram katha, reciting 
the text and stories of the Ramayana. Travelling with him on 
many tours she not only learnt about bhakti and conducting 
Ram kathas, but also invaluable lessons on household life as 
well — how one can widen the doors of the heart, how to take 
away the meanness of mind, how one should lead an ideal 
life. Here in her own words is an eye-opening lesson she 
received in response to a perplexing probem: 


Once we were going to Raipur for a program. Sri 
Swamiji boarded the train at Jamalpur and I got on 
at Bhagalpur. My mother-in-law was a very spiritual 


lady and had very high regard for Sri Swamiji, but my 
travelling out of the house on these trips had become a 
source of great trouble for her. Sometimes she used to 
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get very angry. I would get flustered at such moments 
and find myself in a quandary as to what to do. She was 
right from her perspective, but my problem was that I 
could not survive without doing kathas. 

Thad never discussed my household problems with 
wamiji before. When I greeted him after getting 
on the train that day, my eyes were moist with tears and 
he asked me if I was in some kind of trouble. I told him 
how my mother-in-law felt about my doing kathas and 
asked him, “Should I give this up?” I think that anybody 
else in his place would have answered, ‘No, you should 
not give up’ or ‘Yes, you should give this up’. But he 
said something else altogether and turned my thinking 
around in a way that I would have never imagined. 

He said, “Look, you are not going to perform 
austerities in a jungle, It is in your own home that you 
will be staying, and God has given you an opportunity 
to perform an austerity there itself. What is so 
unreasonable about your mother-in-law's anger? When 
you go off travelling with sadhus and even take your 
little son along, won't she get upset by it? But if you are 


12 


able to tolerate her anger and still love and serve her, 
then you will attain siddhis through this austerity while 
sitting at home.” 

He explained the situation to me so beautifully that 
I was not troubled by this worry anymore. I just kept 
on loving and serving my mother-in-law and gradually, 
with Guru's blessings, a time came when she began 
accompanying me on katha tours and would listen to 
them with a lot of interest. What an invaluable answer 
and lesson I received from Sri Swamiji! 


The power of love 
Satyam travelled to Colombia in 1975 to preside over a 
World Yoga Convention organized in the city of Bogota. 
The convention was very successful and this is what Swami 
Sivamaya, one of the main organizers, remembers the 
interaction she had with Satyam at that time: 


After the convention was over, we were talking with 
Sri Swamiji and my husband said, “We are so happy 
that everything has gone so well despite all the 
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misunderstandings and arguments we had amongst 
us while preparing for the convention. How can we 
continue doing the best possible work for your mission 
in future as well?” 

Sri Swamiji looked at us, smiled and said, “From now 
you only have to think that you are a violin and I am the 
musician. All you have to do is keep your instrument in 
perfect condition so I can play the best music. 

We then asked Sri Swamiji, “How should we educate 
our children and raise them in the best way?” He told 
us, “Let them grow free, don't impose anything upon 
them. They have their own personality. The only thing 
you have to give them is love and set a good example. 
Ifyou can give them that, you are doing the best.” 

Later at a satsang in Cali, a lady asked Sri S 
“Can we develop powers?” Sri Swamiji r 
Yes, there is a power that man can develop, the 
most powerfull of all the powers; the power that can 
transform everything; the power that gives strength 
and the capacity to develop the best in every person 
and every place. That is the power of love.” 
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Mixing yoga with business 
As a propagator of yoga, Satyam had the opportunity 
of teaching some of the biggest company executives 
of the world, including the directors and managers of 
Hindustan Steel, Bharat Heavy Electricals Limited, Bharat 
Cooking Coal Limited, Tata Iron and Steel Company, 
ata Engineering and Locomotive Company, and many 
more. Sometimes instead of giving verbal answers to their 
questions, Satyam would just demonstrate by example. 

Before one of the board meetings at Hindustan Lever, 
the chief of the company approached Satyam for some 
advice. 

“Swamiji, whenever we have a meeting of the board 
of directors, it ends up with bitter fighting and dis 
amongst the members. How can we rectify this situation? 
he asked. 

‘Take me to your meeting and I will show you how to 
manage them,” was Satyam’s succinct reply. 

Before the meeting started, Satyam asked all the 
members to extinguish their cigarettes and put down 
their drinks. Everyone sat 
down around the table with J 
backs straight and eye: 
closed, and then chanted 
Om together a number of 
times. After conducting this 
short practice Satyam left. 
Later they told Satyam that 
they had the first meeting 
in their experience where 
vital decisions were made 
without any bitterness at the 
end! They all agreed it was 
a valuable method to help 
them handle the affairs of 
business management more 
efficiently. 


Not everything needs to be asked 
After taking initiation from Satyam, Swami Yoga- 
shikshananda would tell him about everything in his life and 
seek his guidance on almost all matters. Nija such-dukh sab 
guruhi sunana ~ One must tell all one’s joys and sorrow to the 
Guru, this became the watchword in his life. Over the years 
not only did he receive valuable guidance on many matters, 
but also insight into which matters to seek guidance on. 

Once he wanted to set up a factory in the industrial area 
of Raipur and call it ‘Satyam Industries’. He asked Sai 
and got his approval. In the beginning there were many 
problems, so he wanted to shift the machines to his home 
and run the factory from there. When he asked Satyam for 
guidance, he said, “Moving all the machinery will be too 
expensive. Continue the factory where it is.” He followed 
Satyam’s advice and after a few months of hard work 
the factory began running 
smoothly. 

However, he had the 
habit of noting down all 
pending jobs and possible 
improvements on little slips 
of paper. He hardly got time 
to address any of these and 
the bundle of notes kept 
getting bigger and bigger. 
Each time he looked at the 
ever-increasing bundle, his 
level of anxiety and worry 
grew that much higher. 
The next time he went to 
Munger, he took the bundle 
with him. He showed it to 
Satyam and asked him about 
how to manage this 
just took the bundle and 
threw it in the dustbin! 
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Satyam could give astute advice not only on 
factory matters but family matters as well. Once Swami 
Yogashikshananda asked Satyam, “Please make a timetable 
for my daily routine.” Pat came the reply, “Make it yourself. 
When he did Satyam asked him to read it aloud. At the end, 
Satyam said, “Everything is okay, just add one thing ~ A little 
chitchat with the children after lunch.” On another occasion, 
he and his wife, Shivajyoti went up to Satyam and said, “We 
quarrel a lot. What to do about it?” Satyam turned towards 
Swami Yogashikshananda and said, “Just accept whatever she 
says.” Swami Yogashikshananda tried his level best to follow 
his Guru's advice and their relations improved considerably. 

Once his friends asked him to become a member of 
the local Rotary Club. As per his nature, he asked Satyam, 
“What to do?” Satyam replied, “Yeah, it may be a nice ide: 
to join.” He said, “Swamiji, I don’t understand this ‘nic 
idea’ business. Please tell me clearly, should I join or not?’ 
to which Satyam replied, “Yes.” Thereupon he became a 
member of the Rotary Club, but over the nes 


t few months 
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realized that their style of functioning wasn't agreeable to 
him. The next time he met Satyam, he asked, “What to 
do?” and Satyam said, “Leave it.” Through these seemingly 
contradictory answers Satyam had demonstrated to his 
disciple that there are many matters in which the disciple 
should learn to stand on his own two feet and take his own 
decision: 


It’s not your problem 

Satyam had the knack of astutely answering even the 
unasked questions in the minds of his devotees, as Dhruv 
Majumdar of Kolkata discovered to his pleasant surprise. 
Here is what he experienced: 


In my late teens, I read the Teachings of Swami 
Satyananda with great interest. Little did T know then 
that my mother intentionally left those six volumes 
within arm's reach for my sister and myself. Soon after, 
Thad the opportunity to speak with him as well, when, 
very reluctantly, on the insistence of my grandmother, 
I accompanied my mother to Rikhia. That meeting 
became a most awesome experience — one that only Sri 
Swamiji could make possible. 

My first impression was one of fascination, as I 
observed his striking, flowing beard and piercing eyes. 
We were a small group attending a satsang outside 
nesh Kutir, where he sat on a simple charpai. Swami 
Niranjan introduced us one by one and as he nodded 
to each of us in turn, it felt like we became completely 
transparent to him. When my turn came, I was taken 
aback by his questions regarding computers and his 
genuine interest in them. At the time, I was just starting 
off on my present career in software and things were 
not going well. I was in a dilemma with one client 
in particular who was breathing down my neck over 
a problem in software development. I had become 
despondent as that problem was constantly on my mind. 
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The first words that Sri Swamiji spoke to the group 
were, “It is important to remember that other people's 
problems are not your problems, but their own.” 

Those words were like an awakening! Instantly I 
knew they were meant for me. The enormous weight 
on my back melted away and I became devoid of worry, 
completely quiet! I had an experience of truthful joy in 
his name: Satya — Ananda! Thereafter, I listened in rapt 
attention, spellbound by his personality and knowledge 
on all issues. The experience I had on that day is not 
comprehensible — for me the words he spoke were not 
words but a mandate. I would have done anything that 
Sri Swamiji had said at that point. That was the power 
that I will forever remember as only Sri Swamiji's! 
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An alluring allegory 
Satyam could take a simple, routine question and answer it 
in such an inspiring and eloquent way, that it would transmit 
deep spiritual truths and teachings to his listeners. Swami 
Dharmashakti, Swami Niranjan’s mother and Ammaji to 
all, experienced this on many occasions when she went on a 
pilgrimage with Satyam to Gangotr 
One such occasion arose when the group had returned 
from the Himalayan heights and was continuing towards 
Mathura and Vrindavan. It was the month of June and the 
oppressive heat of the great Indian summer was tormenting 
them. Continuously exposed to the Gila and the Bhagavata 
since childhood, Dharmashakti had formed an image of 
Lord Krishna's magical Mathura in her mind. But that image 
was turning out to be a dream, a figment of her imagination. 
Finally she asked Satyam, “Why is this city, the stage for the 
opening act in Krishna's eventful life, the playground for 
his childhood leelas, so unbearably hot? Why is it scalding 
everyone with its searing heat?” 
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Instead of giving a banal weather-related reply, Satyam 
closed his eyes for a moment and then began to give a 
deeply allegorical answer: 


This heat comes from the Gopis’ agony of separation 
from their beloved Krishna, from the curse of Durvasa 
and from the hissing of the countless cobras that reside 
here. The entire world is but a reflection of this city of 
Mathura. The atrocities of the arrogant Kamsa, the 
anger of Durvasa, the painful ache for the Lord and 
the squabbling of the priests who lay exclusive claim to 
Him is slowly roasting it. As soon as we enter, the full 
blast of its scorching winds hits us straight in the face. 
All the pathways in this chimerical world are nothing 
but the lanes and by-lanes of Mathura, Constricted, 
crooked paths can be found in the mental realm of 
each and every man. Our viewpoints are narrow and 
one-sided. Although there are many doors and windows 
of love in the mansion of our life, we never let anyone 


come in through them. Those windows stay wide 
open in the never-ending wait for Krishna, the divine 
beloved. Eventually the hot winds of lust, hatred and 
sorrow begin to blow in through them. 

Mathura is a metaphor for your spiritual journey. 
It is a symbol of cruelty, anger, subjugation, selfishness 
and sorrowful separation. There is no place for the 
heavenly bride-to-be, Radha, in Mathura. O sadhakas! 
Widen the streets of your Mathura, make your vision 
broad and universal. Only then will you begin to see a 
glimpse of Radha and Krishna. 

Perhaps that is why Krishna left Mathura and 
founded the city of Dwarika. As the name suggests, 
Dwarika must have been a city with many wide-open 
doors. Good-bad, drunkards-cowards — everyone was 
welcome there. The question of suitability did not even 
arise. There was no place for narrow selfishness there. 

O Lord! Take us to Dwarika then, transform us into 
mini replicas of that wonderful city, that you may come 
in all forms, through all gateways, without letting any 
wickedness or narrowness obstruct your path. Make us 
broadminded and large-hearted that we may embrace 
‘all the Yadavas’ in our fold. Change my vision s 
that I only see the positive side of actions deemed 
unworthy and sinful by society. Give me the strength 
to understand and forgive the mistakes of my friends. 
Instil in me the magnanimity of the Ashoka tree that 
gives shade equally to all people seeking it. Make me 
like the silvery moonbeams that fall equally on all. Take 
me away from Mathura and into Dwarika. 


Ammaji would never tire of recounting this wonderfully 
inspiring and enlightening answer that her beloved Guru 
had given way back in 1958. 


Sowing a seed 
Many times Satyam’s answers were the exact opposite of what 
the seeker might have been expecting, but the accuracy and 
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advantage of his answer would surely be borne out in the 
course of time. A touching reminiscence of Kusum Agarwal 
exemplifies this quality of Satyam’s answers: 


I came into contact with Sri Swamiji as a young girl in 
the sixties. I must have been eight or nine years old 
and whenever Sri Swamiji would come to my home 
town, Gondia, for yoga programs he would stay at 
our place. Thus a bond was formed with Sri Swamiji 
at that young, impressionable age which has lasted 
my entire life. In 1973, I got married into a family 
in Rajnandgaon, and there my connection with my 
guru deepened through my association with Ammaji. 
T received a great deal of love, affection and helpful 
advice from her. 

hen in 1985, tragedy struck. My husband lost 
his life in an accident just like Satyabratji’s. My entire 
world came crashing down. I fell down in a swoon and 
lost consciousness. That pall of depression, gloom 
and numbing pain never lifted even after I regained 
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consciousness. In a conservative society like ours, the 
fate of a widow with three little children to take care of 
can be well imagined. 

Sri Swamiji had come to give a program in nearby 
Amravati, and at Ammaji’s bidding, my parents went 
there to have his darshan. With tears in their eyes, 
they related the incident and my situation. Sri Swamii 
listened quietly throughout. When they finished they 
asked, “What should our daughter do now?” 

“Destiny must be endured, one doesn’t have any 
choice in that,” Sti Swamiji replied in a grave tone, 
“but now she must pursue higher studies.” 

A roadside sadhu would have given a run-of-the- 
mill answer like ‘she should busy herself with domestic 
affairs’ or ‘she should focus on the upbringing of her 
children’ or ‘she should read religious books and sing 
bhajans’ which is what my parents may have expected, 
but Sri Swamiji was no roadside baba. His intuitive 
insight could look deep and far. My parents were taken 
aback by his words. 

“But Swamiji,” my mother began protesting 
immediately, “studies has never been her forte, and 
she has been practically senseless since the accident 
happened. Her youngest son is only two and a half 
years old, besides she lives in a joint family. Pursuing 
higher studies is impossible for her.” 

“I don't know about all that,” Sri Swamiji said with 
an air of finality, “Whether she stays with her in-laws 
or with you in Gondia he must. If she doesn't, 
she will face great mental problems in the future.” 

With that clear-cut directive, Sri Swamiji had sown 
a seed for me. Despite opposition from the family 
and other problems, I set forth on the path shown by 
my Guru. Ammaji always encouraged me along, “You 
don't have to do anything, everything will unfold by 
itself. Just have faith in your Guru.” And gradually 
everything began to unfold gracefully. I never took 
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much interest in academics before, but now with Sri 
Swamiji’s grace, I studied law and cleared exams year 
after year. After five years I was a licensed lawyer! 

Years later when I went to Rikhia to attend the 
Sat Chandi Mahayajna, I was fortunate to have Sri 
Swamiji’s darshan after a long time. As soon as he 
saw me, he remarked to all the people present there, 
“Look! Here is a lady from a Marwari household, 
where they still practise purdah. But she followed my 
advice, studied law and is now an income-tax advocate. 
Swami Dharmashakti was one of her clients too! I am 
really proud of her.” 


‘Tears of gratitude flowed down Kusum’s face, as she realized 
the value of that accurate and astute answer Satyam had 
given to her parents years ago. He had channelled her 
emotions and energies in a positive direction by giving her 
an aim and goal to aspire for, and steered her away from 
just spending time lamenting her fate and thereby sinking 
deeper into depression and negativity. 


Drink more 

Satyam gave a similar, 
unexpected reply to a devotee 
regarding his son, and it 
had an equally miraculous 
and auspicious outcome. 
One day, at one of Satyam’s 
satsangs in Ganga Darshan, 
a local, elderly devotee 
brought his son along. When 
Satyam enquired about the 
devotee’s welfare, he began 
complaining to Satyam about 


" he said, “My 
son’s alcoholism has become 
my biggest problem. He sits at 
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home all day long and just keeps drinking. Me and my wife 
keep telling him to stop, keep scolding him, but to no avail. 
Tam so worried about his future if he continues this 
you please tell him to shun this habit for good: 

“Ah, T see,” remarked Satyam with an understanding look 
on his face. Then turning to the young man, he asked “How 
many bottles do you guzzle in a day?” 

‘The young man was a little taken aback by the directness 
of the question, but blurted out anyway, “About four or five.” 
He may have been a drunkard but an honest one. 

“That's not much,” said Satyam shaking his head in mock 
disappointment. “You should be drinking at least three more 
bottles a day,” he added emphatically. 

‘The young man’s father was flabbergasted, and so were 
the other people attending the satsang. That was the last 
thing they had expected their Guru to say. But the young 
man was grinning from ear to ear. He had gotten a sanction 
from Swamiji himself! The satsang ended soon after and 
most people forgot about this little exchange. 

A couple of weeks later, Satyam was addressing a large 
gathering at the ashram again, when the same young man 
came and quietly sat down at the very back. No one paid any 
attention to him as they had forgotten about the incident, 
but Satyam recognized him and at the end of his discourse 
asked casually, “So how are you?” 

‘The young man came up and falling down at Satyam’s 
feet, said, “With your grace and help, I have managed 
to kick my habit for good,” and then related what had 
happened. After returning from the previous satsang, he 
had happily followed Satyam's advice and ramped up his 
liquor consumption. Soon after he began to feel queasy 
and nauseous. He started vomiting violently and ended up 
soiling all his clothes and bed too. When the vomiting finally 
subsided and he was able to look at the mess he was in, a 
feeling of extreme revulsion and disgust for liquor arose 
in him. “Swamiji,” he concluded, “over the last few weeks I 
have been observing myself. That feeling of revulsion was 
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thankfully not a fleeting one. Now even if I smell a whiff of 
alcohol I feel nauseous and leave that place. 

tyam smiled at the young man. Yes, sometimes a huge 
overdose was the best psychological prescription for an 
attraction or addiction. Perhaps he was thinking of how he 
himself had overcome his attraction for mangoes. But that's 
a story for another day . 


Shooting up the spine 
atyam had the knack of judging the true intentions of a 
questioner and using humour and fun to sidestep vacuous 
and unproductive queries. Once at an intimate satsang with 
close devotees and associates in Sriniwas, a certain pompous 
gentleman began asking Satyam about kundalini yoga. In 
the beginning, Satyam answered him patiently but soon it 
was clear to Satyam that his questions were purely theoretical 
and intellectual, tinged with a desire to show off his own 
knowledge of the subject. Looking at the restive faces of the 
other devotees, Satyam knew that they were not deriving 
much benefit from these questions either. 
When Satyam finished 
answering one of the man’s 
many questions, he was 
immediately ready with the next 
one. “Swamiji, T understand 
all that you have explained 
about the chakras, nadis and 
kundalini, but tell me, what is the 
easiest and quickest way for me to 
awaken my kundalini?” 
Satyam looked at the man 
straight in the eye and said 
poker-faced, “The quickest 
way for you to awaken your 
kundalini is to put a loaded 
rifle at mooladhara, the base of 
the spine, and pull the trigger. 
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Kundalini will shoot up to sahasrara at the crown of the head 
in a jiffy! 

The Gita says that a disciple should only put a 
pariprashna, a proper and sincere question, to his preceptor. 
IF it wasn’t Satyam’s tongue-in-cheek reply, then I hope that 
the uproarious laughter that followed helped the man realize 
his folly and ask only pariprashnas in future. 


The last answer 
In the year 2009, Yoga Poornima, the celebration of Satyam’s 
birthday, ended in Rikhia on 2nd December and on the 
3rd, when Swami Niranjan went to convey his pranams to 
his Guru before leaving for Munger, he had two books with 
him: Bam Lahari in Hindi and High On Waves in English, two 


beautiful anthologies of Satyam’s inspiring poetry. Swami 
Niranjan placed these books in front of Satyam and asked, 
‘Swamiji, can you please write a message in these books?” 

“All right,” Satyam replied with a twinkle in his eye. In 
the Hindi book, he wrote, “Mantra saare likh chuka hoon — I 
haye written all that I had to write.” In the English book he 
wrote, “I have nothing more to write.” Two days later he entered 
mahasamadhi. Satyam had astutely answered everything that 
needed to be answered, and then some more . . . 
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